CHAPTER 66 


June 19, 2011 


“Uh... Justin?” 
“Yeah?” 
“What the hell did you just swallow?” 


Justin, Yu, and strangely enough, Maya had been walking around the shopping 
district, since everyone else was busy. Yukiko had to help at the inn today, Yosuke 
at Junes, Chie... Well, apparently Chie had gotten a really bad grade on her last test, 
so her parents were giving her a lot of shit. Or at least, that’s what it sounded like 
when Justin had called up this morning. And who the hell even knew with Kanji. It 
seemed the guy just came and went. They had been walking around the shopping 
district, window shopping, when Justin had reached into his pocket and popped a pill 
into his mouth. Yu, needless to say, was a little concerned. 


“,.Dude, really?” Justin questioned, pissed off that Yu had assumed he had 
swallowed something else. And he all knew it had to do with the whole alcohol thing 
on the camping trip.” It’s just an aspirin...” Justin moaned, rubbing at his head. 
Speaking of alcohol, were hangovers supposed to last this long? Either he REALLY 
couldn’t handle liquor, or he had a serious problem. Maybe both. Yu shook his head 
Slightly. 


“You STILL have a hangover?” Yu remarked condescendingly. Justin moaned a bit, 
while Maya just seemed a bit confused. She wasn’t at the camping trip after all, nor 
had Justin told her about his stupid decision. Justin has a hangover...? Why? How? 


“Yep...” Justin moaned, rubbing at his temples. 


“Okay, I’m confused; what’s going on?” Maya eventually spoke up, her eyebrows 
raised in confusion. Yu crossed his arms, giving Justin a slight glare before 
recapping the events of the camping trip to her. Or at least the relevant bits; she 
didn’t need to know about Yu and Yosuke getting kicked off the cliff or... dare he say 
it... Mystery Food X... Yu wanted to vomit just thinking of it. 


“Basically, this: The girls had snuck into our tent after Chie knocked Kanji out 
conscious, after he had tried to invade their tent, after Yosuke called him gay.” Yu 
recapped, going a thousand miles an hour; it was a bit of a mouthful. “Well, right 
about when Justin came back, we all had to jump into the sleeping bags to hide 
from King Moron. When he left, Chie told us she could smell alcohol on his breath. 
That’s more or less the whole of it.” 


Maya passed a glance back and forth between Yu and Justin, not entirely sure who 
she should be addressing at this point. Her eyebrows were raised in shock, her eyes 
wide open as she eyed the two of them. Yu had on a very stern look, while Justin 
had just been looking at the ground, rubbing at his temples. He had assumed that 
he was going to lose Maya’s respect now too; after all, there are some things people 
are better off not knowing. He was actually a little surprised when Maya seemed 
more interested than disappointed. 


“What's it like?” Maya spoke up, curious as to what all the hype was about. Hell, she 
actually looked a little jealous; which kind of concerned Yu and Justin in a way. Both 
were acknowledging that getting drunk was a horrible, horrible idea; but Maya? 
Maya wanted in. Justin wasn’t sure whether he should be pleased or disturbed. Yu 
went with ashamed, rubbing at his temples. He could see where Justin had 
apparently gotten the idea from. 


“It tastes awful, your head buzzes the entire time, hangovers are a real pain in the 
ass, oh yeah, and you have absolutely no control over your crotch.” Justin listed off 
just about every bad thing he could think of that happened to him while he was 
drunk. Pretty much EVERYTHING. Yu and Maya passed each other a slight look of 
confusion before turning back to Justin, curious if he meant what they thought he 
meant. 


“You pissed yourself?” Yu spoke up, his eyebrows raised in surprise, the tone of his 
voice filled with disgust. Justin just shook his head. 


“No | did not.” 


“Then what did you—Oh. OH.” Yu's face turned a bit red as he started to connect 
the dots. Maya had seemed to put the pieces together to, but she wasn’t nearly as 
mortified as Yu was... hell, even as Justin was. He had crossed his arms and started 
looking down at the ground again, his face slightly red as he recapped the most 
embarrassing moment of his entire goddamned life. He wasn’t even sure why he 
brought it up. Probably because his brain didn’t seem to have a filter. 


“Yeah...” Justin groaned slightly, hoping that was the end of the topic. 


“Well, I’m not so sure that last part would really apply for me...” Maya remarked 
sarcastically. She was hoping Justin wouldn’t be throwing in gender specific effects 
of alcohol; especially not that. She wasn’t really disgusted or anything like that; Her 
and Justin had made worst remarks or jokes before, so while it was a bit 
embarrassing for Justin, having actually happened to him and all, it wasn’t so bad 
for the receiving end of the discussion. Though she was a little off-put by what had 
probably caused his... well you know. She doubted it was just the alcohol; especially 
considering they had all jumped into sleeping bags together. | mean, what Justin did 
with Chie was his business and all... But she couldn’t help but feel a little annoyed 
by those two. Maybe she was just jealous. 


“Can we please stop talking about how much of a drunken scumbag | am? ’Kay, 
thanks.” Justin interrupted, having enough of this conversation. Given the look on 
the other two’s faces, Justin had assumed that would be the end of it, though it 
seemed Yu wasn’t quite satisfied just dropping the topic. 


“What even possessed you to get drunk?” Yu questioned, a slightly irate tone of 
voice. Justin was starting to get a bit pissed now. It wasn’t like he was an alcoholic, 
it wasn’t like he had done this more than once; it was ONE time. Enough already! 


“| just did, Jesus fucking Christ!” Justin shouted in irritation. 


“I’m not really seeing the problem.” Maya added. Yu just shook his head in 
disappointment with the two. Of course she wouldn't... Justin only half-agreed with 
Maya. It was a problem alright, but not as big of one that Yu was making it out as. 


Yu was about to give Justin a verbal smackdown about how stupid his little stunt 
was, when something caught his eye off in the distance. Yu raised his eyebrow in 
slight confusion, slight surprise as he looked over Justin’s shoulder to an all too 
familiar figure in the distance. Justin Knew damn well Yu was about to say 
something, so he was a little confused when he opened his mouth, yet no words 
came out. It took him a second to start waving his hand in front of Yu’s face, trying 
to get him to react, but to not much avail. It took a while before Justin looked 
behind him; figuring maybe Yu had been distracted by something off in the 
distance. Well, he was right. Justin’s jaw dropped in slight concern as he spotted 
that fox with the scar again. Yu and Justin looked surprised and concerned, though 
Maya just smiled in slight excitement. 


“Oh shit!” Justin exclaimed under his breath as he eyed the fox from its spot in the 
middle of the road. The fox just twisted its head off to the side, examining the three 
with curiosity; namely Justin, though for what reason, he could only guess. The fox 
just starred deeply into Justin’s eyes for a while, Justin becoming very VERY 
uncomfortable as the seconds flew away. “What the hell does it want?” Justin 
whispered in an aside to Yu. 


Yu... Had a very tentative theory as to what was going on here. They say animals 
can sense things humans can’t, right? Like how sometimes cats can sense death. 
What if this fox could sense someone’s arcana? He had never seen the fox seem so 
absorbed with anyone, but he did know that he had established a link with both; 
and according to the voice in his head (which he really should look into getting 
checked out at some point,) both were hermits. Of course, he knew Justin and Maya 
had no idea what an arcana was, or that everyone had one linked to them; so Yu 
kept his mouth shut. He could be completely wrong for all he knew. 


“Oh hey, it’s you again.” Maya spoke up with glee before crouching down and 
patting her knee. “Come’ere boy.” She called out to the fox. The fox twisted its 
head slightly before approaching Maya. Justin just shook his head slightly as the fox 


sat down in front of Maya, Maya patting his head in approval. He could not 
understand how she managed to do that. It wasn’t just this fox either; she had a pet 
squirrel back in California. She named him Chip, and he had a very distinct black 
patch of fur underneath its right eye. For a while, he just sort of lived in her 
backyard; coming and going from time to time, but eventually she brought the 
squirrel inside. Her parents weren’t too pleased at that, but they eventually got a 
cage when they realized the squirrel seemed okay with it. Chip died a few weeks 
before the whole shadow incident back in California; and you can blame Clift for 
that one. From the way Maya described it, it wasn’t an accident either. She had 
been furious for at least a good week. 


Maya laughed a bit as the fox licked at her face. Yu and Justin exchanged a slight 
glance of confusion before shrugging. They were going to say something, but it 
seemed Maya had this all covered; besides, something had just caught the two of 
their attention; a television in the window of a near-by store, broadcasting the news. 


That concludes Rise Kujikawa's statement regarding her temporary leave of 
absence from the entertainment industry. 


Justin and Yu turned around, turning their backs towards Maya and the fox as they 
watched the program that had started airing. Justin didn’t know much about this 
‘Rise’ person, other than Yosuke was a big fan. A very vocal and annoying fan. He 
was curious to say the least, not necessarily just about her temporary leave of 
absence... but was it Rise or Risette? Like, was one a stage name or something? He 
definitely recognized the last name, and Rise is close enough to Risette that he 
could still recognize her as BEING Risette, but still. He hadn’t heard anyone call her 
Rise before. It was a pointless topic of debate in his mind, but little stuff like that 
always did bother Justin. 


We're short on time, so if anyone has any remaining questions, we ask that you 
please keep them brief. 


I'm Ishioka from Lady's View. It says here that you'll be recuperating-are you facing 
physical problems? 


Justin raised his eyebrow slightly. He knew the media outlet was pretty much the 
place for gossip and bullshit that wasn’t true, but he was curious all the same. Justin 
was assuming that the girl with the twin pigtails surrounded by men in suits had to 
be Risette... But she didn’t look like she had any physical problems. Except for 
being tired, maybe. 


She looked absolutely exhausted; though Justin had a fairly good idea why. Being a 
celebrity at her age must be hard work. Sure, it all looks like sparkles and sunshine 
from a distance, but when you get down to it, being famous is fucking awful. You’ve 
got the paparazzi chasing you everywhere, you've got annoying fans, you have to 
be perfect twenty-four seven lest the news outlets slander your name, the record 


companies run you ragged... Justin wasn’t a celebrity, not by a long shot; but he 
understood just how things worked in business. You should have never trusted 
Hollywood... 


No, my health isn’t an issue— 
Psychological problems, then? 
Wha...? 


“God, | hate the paparazzi.” Justin remarked outloud. He didn’t care too much for 
Risette’s music, nor did he know her; but he felt bad. She couldn’t have been more 
than fifteen, and here were the paparazzi up in her face asking if she had any 
mental issues for taking a break from showbiz. Yu shook his head from side to side 
in disgust. He agreed with Justin one hundred percent; the media disgusted him. It 
wasn’t even just this as of late that had made him lose faith in the media, either. All 
those interviews he had watched as of late in relation to the murder cases were 
questionable as fuck. Hell, he was almost entirely positive one of the reporters tried 
to flirt with Yukiko during her interview. Disgusting. 


“Alright, I’ll see you later boy.” Maya spoke up from behind the two, giving the fox a 
pat as he ran off in the distance. Justin and Yu turned around slightly to watch her 
as she approached them, a slight red mark on her face where the fox’s paw had 
scratched slightly. It wasn’t deep or anything, so as far as Justin could tell, the fox 
had done that accidentally... At least, he hoped so. Maya laughed slightly as she 
made her way up to Justin’s right side. “Whatchya’ guys watching?” Maya 
questioned, a wide grin on her face. 


“Some news report about Risette.” Justin spoke up. He was a little surprised to see 
Maya nod slightly, indicating she knew full well who Risette was. Either she picked 
up fast on this kind of thing, or Risette had gotten popular over in California when 
he moved to Inaba. Given the look on Maya’s face, though, he could tell she wasn’t 
a fan. Of course, coming from the girl who only listened to punk and psychedelic 
rock, that was to be expected. Justin’s eyes dropped slightly, looking at the contents 
of Maya’s left hand. She had more of those green leaves the fox had given her a few 
days ago. “More leaves?” 


“Yeah, I’m not sure why he keeps giving me these...” Maya remarked, holding her 
palm close to her face to try and examine it a bit closer. Yu’s eyes widened slightly, 
however, as he grabbed one out of Maya’s hand, looking at it closely. Just as he 
thought; this was the same kind of leaf he had seen the fox give that old man at the 
shrine; the one that had healed his leg right up. He didn’t know what they were 
called, but he did know they had healing properties. And he knew because the fox 
had given him a few himself. He was all out at this point, but he had used them on 
several occasions while in the television. If the fox kept handing these off to Maya, 
they were in luck. 


“Maya, you know what these are? These leaves help heal wounds and ease the 
muscles. They’re like... miracle leaves or something. We could use this.” Yu 
explained to Maya. Maya didn’t really know much about the investigation into the 
murder case, only that there WAS a murder case, so she was a bit confused what 
they needed that for. Justin had considered explaining it to her, but felt that it would 
be better off if he just left her out of this situation. He didn’t need her getting hurt 
again, and besides; she had done more than enough already. 


“Well, glad | could help...?” Maya remarked, still slightly confused, before shrugging 
and turning back to the television screen; Justin and Yu following her lead not long 
after. 


Rumor has it you'll be staying with your relatives, but isn't that in Inaba where the 
murders have been taking place!? 


Justin and Yu immediately shot each other a glance of shock. She was coming to 
Inaba? This could bode very bad in more than one way. The first and foremost was 
that Yosuke would never shut up about her so long as she was staying here; the 
second was that there was always the possibility that she could be targeted. Now, it 
might be a long shot; after all, Risette had been on television before, and just 
because you show up on the news doesn’t mean you’re going to get targeted. Hell, 
Justin had been targeted and all he did was walk around a mall while the news was 
being shot. All the same, Justin wouldn’t rule it out; there was always a chance after 
all. 


Huh? Um... 


It seemed Risette was confused by the question, though as to why was anyone’s 
guess. It could be that she was a little caught off guard by the question; after all, 
what does a murder case have to do with her? It was much more likely, however, 
that she simply was unaware of the murders that had taken place in Inaba. Justin 
found it a bit curious that this wasn’t a very high-profile case; or at least, it wasn’t 
based on Risette’s reaction. It’s not like it was a few bodies stabbed to death; it was 
two people hung from an antenna with no discernible cause of death. That shit 
should be all over the news, not only in Inaba, but across the country. It was strange 
enough that it should have caught the media’s attention. Apparently not. 


Is it true that they run a traditional tofu shop? Will you be helping out with the 
family business!? 


No more questions! This press conference is over! Clear the way, please! 


Justin shook his head slightly as Risette and her bodyguards made their way out of 
the press room. It seemed the media was asking reasonable questions, and NOW 
her manager cut in. Not when she was being accused of having mental problems, 
not when someone had dropped the possibility of her being brutally murdered and 


hung on an antenna. Nope. Asking whether she’d be helping her family with their 
business. This had to be the world’s worst manager. Justin sincerely felt bad for the 
girl; as much as she represented everything wrong with the music industry today, it 
seemed she was being dragged alone on a ride she wanted nothing to do with. Thus 
is the faith of teen idols, unfortunately. God have mercy on her soul. 


“Ugh...” Maya groaned a bit to herself, having started watching the program 
herself. “Of all the places she could go, it had to be here...” Yu’s eyebrow shot up in 
slight confusion. He was a little caught off guard by Maya’s apparent distaste for 
Risette. Not that he cared too much for himself, but he would never say something 
like that out loud. 


“Don't like Risette?” Yu questioned. 


“| don’t like teen idols. At all.” Maya remarked with slight irritation, her arms 
crossed in front of her chest, leaning on one leg. Justin nodded slightly. 


“I can agree with that.” Justin remarked, with a slight shrug of his shoulders. Every 
time he had listened to something that made him lose faith in music, lo and behold, 
it was always a teen idol. Every. Damn. Time. All the same, the person and the idol 
were completely separate entities as far as he was concerned. Some of the worst 
musicians he had ever heard turned out to be pretty cool guys in real life; or at 
least, what he had seen from videos and stuff. He had actually seen a few 
celebrities in San Diego, though they were all the good ones, so he couldn’t really 
apply that to his current train of thought. Maya had actually gotten an autograph 
from Tom Hanks once. She was really excited about it, but she ultimately decided to 
sell it on the internet for a few bucks. That’s how she ended up affording her iPod. 


“So? It’s not like you have to see her...” Yu remarked. Maya just shook her head 
from side to side. 


“It’s a small city, Yu. I’ll run into her eventually. Besides, you don’t think all the 
crowds will get annoying after a while?” Maya explained. Yu sighed slightly. She had 
a point, but he couldn’t understand hating the girl just because she was an idol. 
Alas, nothing he said was going to change Maya’s perception on Risette; he just had 
to leave her to opinion, and that was all there was to it. 


“What are you getting so defensive about?” Justin remarked, a slight smirk on his 
face as he jabbed at Yu’s chivalrous defense of the celebrity. Yu shook his head 
Slightly. 


“So let’s talk about those booze again.” Yu countered, looking at his nails as though 
completely uninterested in Justin’s attempt at riling him up. Justin’s eyes widened 
Slightly. You motherfucker; | know what you’re trying to do. And it worked, | 
surrender. 


“Alright, alright, I’ll shut up.” 


